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fw lefts Prince of Tyre, 

Ife thus year hopes deftroy,and for farther griefe, 

God giue you ioy ; wha^arcyou both pleafcd ? 

T hai. Yes, if you louc me fir. 

Per. Euen as my life or blood thatfoflersit. 

King. What are you both agreed ? 

Amb. Yes if it pleafc your maicfty. 

King It plcafeih me (o well , that I will fee you wed. 

And then w ith what haft you can, get you to bed. 

Enter Gower, Exeunt. 

Now yfleepe flaked hath the rour, 

Nodmbut fnores about the houfe. 

Made lowder by the ore-fe beaft, 

Ofhis naoft pompous marriage feaft : 

The Cat witheyne of Burning coale, 

Now coutches from the Moufes hole ; 

And Crickctfing at the ouens mouth. 

Are the blither for their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Brideto bed. 

Whereby the lofle of mayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent. 

And time that is fo briefly fpent. 

With your fine fancies quaintly each. 

What’s durnbe in 'flTew, Be plaine with fpeecb, 

D urn be Shew. 

Enter Pericles & Simonides at ondoore with attendant s,a JMe [fin- 
ger meetss them ,k»trles ,& gines Pericles a letter Per ides jhtwet 
It Simonides , the Lords kneele to him) then enter T hay fa with 
child, with Ly chert da a Nurfe,the Kiugfbewet'her the lettcrfhe 
retoy ces : jhe and Pericles take leant of her father, anddepart, 

By many a dearne and painefull pearch 
Of Pertcles, the carefull fcarch. 

By the foure oppofing'Crigues, 

Which the World together ioynes, 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfc and fade, and high expencc, - 
Can ftced the queft at laft from Tyre, 

Fame 


pcrhles Prince of 'tyre, 

Fameanfwering themoft Grange enquire, 
To’th Court of King Symtttidts, 

Are letter* btought,the tenour thefe : 
Aatteebm and his daughter’* dead. 

The menof7jr»0,on the head 

Of Hebeanm would feton 

The crown? of 7/r/,but he will none : 

The mu cany, he there haftes t’ opreffe, 

Saye* to them, if King Per tries 
Come net home in twice fixe Moenes, 

He obedient to their doontes, 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 
Brought hither to Penlapolis, 

Irony (hed the Regions round , 

And euery one with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparent is a King: 

dreampt ? who thought of fuch a thing r 
Biicfe, hemuft hence depart to Tyre, 

His ^uecne with chtl'e, makes her defire, 
Which who (hall croffc along to goe. 

Omit we all their r’o'e and woe : 

’Ey Aon da her Nurfc flice t akes, . 

'And foro fea,then vtffell (hakes,' 

On Jiff tents billow, balfe the flood. 

Hath their Kecle rut : but fortune moou'd 
Varies againetthe grieflee North 
Dilgorges fuch a temprft forth. 

That aa a Ducke for life that driues. 

So Tp and downs the poore (hip diues .* 

The lady fhreekes,and well-a-necrc. 

Doth fall intrauile with her feare : 

And what enfuc s in this felt e ftor me. 

Shall for it fellc,u ftlfe puforme , 

1 nill relate, a A ion may 
Conuenh ntly tha left conuay 
Which might art ? what by me if colds 
In your imagination bold : 





